Meanwhile the Aleppo ladies and such eat whatever
happens to be inside their strange bundles and wait in heaps
in the cars in the yard. As I walked across to my room I
peered at their dim untidy dishevelment where they lay
asleep. I think it is not really good manners to be more
comfortable than my fellow-travellers; it is a sentiment
which never gets put into practice, but I had felt apologetic
about it when I went to dine. They would have been far
from happy in that aloof British atmosphere: they like a
sympathetic world where people talk to anyone at all times
without being introduced: but one might feel excluded all
the same, sitting there in the starlight while others sit at
dinner; nationalisms, bolshevisms, all sorts of difficult
plants, grow during such cold meditations: and how is one
to prevent it* So I thought, getting into a very comfortable
bed, where, however, I was not allowed to rest in peace
for long, for various members of the party called me at
intervals with unfounded warnings of departure* When
I crept out for the third time, I was feeling like a bolshevik
myself.
It was i a*m. The yard was wrapped in peaceful
slumber* The convoy had no thought of leaving till four*
The sentry at the gate in his cloak explained that he could
not open for less than two cars, three being the regulation
minimum; it seemed a reasonable attitude- A few dim
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